The C:izs applaud, their Wives adore, 


Sir, by your Favour, quoth the Bard, - os /- My numerous Verſe and Medic Power. 


f Youre Cenſures yy vojuſt a _ | i Fe TON , 

T've done them Honor, 'as ink, r Eh ome, thou'rt a Scounarel, quoth the ; 

Or let my Name for-ever ſtink. - + * ©.0f Wir and Cares alike you pe > __ 

Why that's moſt certazyn, cork th pright, : 4 wi am Meviss, that of old, 
thou'rt a Coxcomb-by this JIE s fi 

So empty, ſenllefs; nd a | 

Thov'rt ev Xs ys. 

A damn'd Reproach to Ferfe: 

As well as the Galenict Jo 
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Of the incomparable - 


M-DR YDEN. 


Ons deſiderio fit pudor aut modus 

T am Chari Capitis? Pracipe Ingubres 

Cantas Melpomene-—----— 

Ouando ullum invemam parem? | 

AAnltis ille boms flebilis occidit. 1-1 
Horar. lib. 1. ode 2x. 
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By Alexander Oldys. 
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To my worthy Friend 


- Mr. James Dixon. 


SIR, [ji 

HE many and great obligations, which you have 
been pleasd to lay on me, give me the greateſt con- 
l, uſron imaginable, at preſent, Then 1:confider that ] am. 
ſueing\fa a>Greater Favor than All, in being the liberty 
to prefix your Name to theſe Lines; abak 3 tho'T am ſen- 
ſible they will be Condemn'd by The Great, yet the ſhame 
of that can no way affett you, when I do you the juſtice to 
aſſure the Town, that it is contraryto your knowledge, that 
30u are becom my Patron: ſo your Nicer ſenſe cainor 
be accountable in the leaſt; 7” you hadno hand in it, and 


yon -may plead 


1 — —— ——  -—uz non tecimus Iph 
—Vix ea noſtra voco 


N ay, you were not Guilt y of ſo much as of the knowledge of 
This my wicked Intentions; Wicked, I mean if it ſhowld of- 
fend you and my other Friends ; who neednot Bluſh for me, 
Since Thave already ſuch a terrour upon my Conſcience 
| for this Aggreſſion, as #, I think, a puniſhment, in ſom 
meaſure, Equal to my Crime, and all that I can urge inmy 
defence, is that it was pure Reſpett to the dear memory 
of This Great Man, to whom I had the honour to be known. 
that provok'd,, or, let me rather ſay--- oblig'd mero Ex- 
poſe my ſelf on this occaſion. I never attempted any DENY, mn. | 


_ *; - ... 
. PE Cook 
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BE 


©, = 


this meaſure for the Publick:before; and I donbt not thar 
I ſhall do yet. ſeverer penance. for it, in the cenſures of our 
Awful Wits, which T alreaty fear; but your Twagement 
1s ful more dreaded than All, by 


= 


Worthy Sir, 
Your moſt oblig'd, 
obedient and RE - | 
humble Seryant : | o KI EN _ 


Alexander Oldys. © 


A N O D. B- 


On the Death of 


M*-DR Y DEN. 


N a foft Bank: of Gavel I fate, | ll.” 
Or'thaded by two mournful Yews; | 
(Doubtleſs, it was the will of Fate 

I this retreat ſhou'd chooſe) 

Whete'on delicions Poerry I'fed ; © 
Amazing Thoughts chil all my blood, 
And almoſt ſtopt the vital Flond; — © 

As Dryden's ſacred Verſe I read. 

Whilſt Killing :Raptures ferzd miy head, 
I ſhook, as If I had foreknow'n 
What All-Commanding Fate had don; 

W hat for our Sov re:gn Dryden had defignd, 

 TillSleepo'r whelm'd my Brazn as Sorrow had my mind; 
To think that A/ rhe great. :evn He muſt dy, 
And Here, 14 Fame alone, have Immortality. 
When, in my dream T he Fatal Muſe | 
With Hair diſhevelld and in tears, Wil 
Melpomene appears 
Upon my Throbbing heart her hand ſhe layd, 
Her hand as Cold as Death; and thus ſhe faid, 
Leaſtof my Care, be calm'd!|\No moreJuſt Heav'r accuſe! 


ow 


8; 
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(2) 
II. 


Eternal Fate has faid:— He muſt Remove: 
The Bards Triumphant wait for him Above. 
To Everlaſting Day and Bleſt Abodes 
(The ſeats of Poets and of Gods) 
He's gon, to-fill the I hrone 
Which None cou'd fill but He Alone; 
The Glorious Throne for Him prepar'd; 
Of Glorious Aas The Glorious, Juſt Reward. 
See, ſee, As He Aﬀcends on high, 
The ſacred Bards attending in the Sky! 
So lo do they Deſcend 
To meet Their ow Immortal Friend! 
Immortal There Above and Here Below, 
As long as Men ſhall Wit and Engliſh know 
Th umequald Dryden muſt be ſp, 
Immortal in his Verſe, in Verſe unequal'd too. 
| She faid,—-- Then diſappeard; when 1 
Cou'd plainly ſee all that was don on High. 


III 


I faw Hove an univerſal "wi 
Perfe&, without alloy: 
_. (6 Greatas ner till then had been, 

Since the ſweet FYaller Enter'd 1n ) ES 

When all that ſacred Company, (great Jubale. 
Brought the rruumphant Bard from Orrs to Heaven's 

That was the occaſion of his Happineſs, 

And of our Sorrows (ſurely ,that theCauſe, (preſs | 

Calldhence Heav'ns Monarchs praiſetohelptex- 


And to receive for that his Own deſerv'd applauſe. 
' _ 'There | 


| 


© 
There wanted till one in the Heav' nly Quire, 
Dryden Alone was their Deſire, 


Whom for "—_ flacredſong th' Almighty did Inſpire. 


"Twas Pitty to Us that fo long delay'd 
His Bleſt Tranſlation to Eternal Light; 
Or, otherwiſe may we not be Afraid 


[T'was for the ſins of ſom whodurſt preſume to rite? 


V Vho durſt in Verſe, inSacred Poetry, 
Ev'n Heav'n's own deſign bely, ; 
And damn themſelves with utmoſt Induſtry ! 
For T his may we not dread 
The mighty Prophetr's taken from our head? 
And tho the fate of theſe I fear, 
l in Reſpe& muſt venture here. 
A Long and Racking V Var was ſent, 
Of Common Sins, a Common Puniſhment: 
To the unthinking Crowd the only Curſe; 
Who feel no Loſs but in their Purſe: 
But ( Ah!) what Loſs can »op be worſe ? 
The Mighty Pan ha's left our mournful ſhoar; 


The Mighty Pan is Gon, Dryden i is Here No More. 


IV. 


When to the Bleſt, Bright Honda he was com, 

The Vulgar Angels Gaz'd,and/made himroom: 
Each Laureat Monarch welcom's him on hugh, 

And to Embrace him all together fly : 


Then ſtrait the Happy Gueſt 15 ſhow'n 
To his Bright and Lofty Throne, 


Inferiour-there to None. 
A Crown beſet with litle Suns, whoſe Rays 


Shoot forth in foliages reſembling _— 
B 2 


Now 
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(4 ) 
Now on his Head they place: 
Then round him all the Sacred Band 
Lowdly Congratulating ſtand: 
When, after'Silence made, 
Thus the Sweeteſt V Valler ſaid 
Well haſt Thou merited, T7 r:mphant Bard 
For, 'opce I knew Thee Militant Below, :: 
V Vhen I my ſelf was fo; 
Dangrous thy Poſt, the CombatFierce and Hard, 
Ignorance and Rebellion (till Thy Foe 
Bur for thoſe litle pains ſee now the Great Reward 
| Mack-Fleeknoe and Achitophel _ 
Cannow no more diſturb thy peace, 
Thy Labours paſt, thy Endleſs joys encreaſe, 
Ihe more Thou haſt endurd the more I hou do'itExcel, 
And for the Laurels ſnatch'-from 7 lee Below 


Thou wear'ſt an Everlaſting Crown upon thy Hallow'd 
(Drow. 


V. 


The Bard whonext the New-born faint Addreſt 
V Vas Milton, for his Fonderons Poem Bleſt; 
V'Vho ſtrangely found, in his Loft Pardife, Reſt. 
Great Bard (faid he) 'twas Verſe alone 
Did for my Hideous Crimeattone, | 


Defending once the worſt Rebellion. 
A Double ſhate of Bliſs belongs to 'T hee, 


For thy Rich Verſe and thy firm Loyalty, 
Som of my Harſh, and Unconth Points do ow 
' To Thee a Tuneful Cadance ſtill Below. 
T hine was, Indeed, The State of Innocence, 
Maine of offence, 
wah r; 


+ 
\Vith {tudy'd Treaſon and ſelf-intreſt {taind ; 
Till Par'dije Loſk wrought Paragiſe Kegain'd. 

He ſaid: -- When thns'our Engliſh Abrabam, * 
( In Heaven the ſecond of that Name, 

Cowley as Glorious there as Sacred here in Fame,) 
Welcom, Aleides, to this Hapy Phce! 

Our With, and our kong Expectation here, 
pe Makes theo -t& us more Dear ; 
Thou great deſtroyer of 'that: Monſtrous Race, 
Which our ſad, former feat did Harraſs and Diprace, 
| Be Bleſt and Welcom'd witlt our Praiſe, 
Thy. Great, Herculean Labours don, 
And all the Courſes of thy Zodiac run; 
Shine here to-us a more 1luftrious Sun! 
But ſee! 7hy Brethresz Gods in Poetty, , © 
1 be whole Great R ace Divine © 
Ready in thy Applauſe to' joyn ,' ! 
Who will Sopgly what IS Detebt 1n Me. 


(5) 
Rocheſter once on Earth a Prodigy, 
A happy Convert now on High, 
Here begins his Wond'rous Laies, 
In the Sainted Poet's Praiſe. 
 Fathomleſs Buckinshem, ſmooth Orrery, 
The Witty D'Avenant, Denham, Suckling too, 
Shakeſpear, Natures Kneller, who N5 
Natures Picture likeſt drew, 
Each in their turn his Praiſe purſue.” 
His Song Elabate Fobnſon next do's try, 
On Farth unus'd to Elogy : 
Beaument and Pletcher Sing. together ſtill, - | 
| Andwith their te ey the Arched Palace fill- 
 . ; The 
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The Noble Patrou Poet now do's try, 
His Wondrous Spenſer to outvy : 
Drayton did next our Sacred Bard Addreſs, 
And Sung Above with wonderful 1uccels. 
Our Engliſh Enmins, He who gaye, 
To The Great Bard kind welcom to. his Grave, 
Chaucer, the Mightyſt Bard of yore, 
Whoſe Verſe cou'd Mirth, to ſaddeſt Souls reſtore 
Careſsd him next whilſt his delighted Eye, 
-Expreſsd his Loye, and thus his 'Tongue his Joy, 
Ss | as.L;when ext Below. (faid he) 
- In hopes fo Great a Bard to ſee: 
#3 AST hou my Son, Adopted into me, 'F 
And all this Godlike Race, ſomeequal ev'n to Thee! 
O! tis enough, -= Here. ſoft Orinds came, 
And Spritely Afrs, Muſes Both on Earth; 
Both Burn'd here with a Bright Poetic flame, 
Which to their happineſs above gave birth; 
Their Charming Songs, his entertainment cloſe, 
The mighty Bard then ſmiling, Bow'd and 'roſe. 


(7) 


Strait from his head, each takes his Laurel'd Crown 
And on the Golden Pavment caſts it down : 
All proſtrate fall, before Heavens Hegb Impertal T brone; 
When. the. New Saint begins his ſong Alone: 
Wonfdrous even there, It was Confeſt, 
Scarce to be Equald by the Reit: 
Herbert aor Craſhaw, tho on earth Divine, 
So ſweetly cou'd their Numbers Joyn/ 
When (Lo! ) the Light of twenty thoutands Suns, | 
All in one Body, thining Atat once, 


Darts 


(9) TILE 
Darts from Th' Imperial to this Lower Court; 
A Light which They but hardly cou'd ſupport! 

- Then the Great Anthem was begun, _ 
Wichallthe Hallowd Bards together ling ; 
And by no Choir of angels 1s out done, 
Burt by T be Great Serapbic Choir Alone, | 
That day and night ſurround The Awful T brone 

_ Of Heavens Eternal King: : 


Even They Themſelves did the Great Chorus fill, (Hill 


And brought the Grateful ſounds to Heav'r's High Holy ft 
On is} 7 7.x. 20 IHOg 


My Soul ſhook with the Sacred Harmony, 

_ Which ſoon alarm'd my heart; 

I fancy'd I was falling from on High ©- 
And waken'd with a ſtart; 
akd(1aid I?) furely no; I did not ſleep; 

_ Can they be Dreams which ſuch Impreſſions make? 
My ſoul do's {till che Bleſt idea's keep; 
And {till (methinks, ) I ſee 'em tho pan 

- The other thrones too, which, 1hovacant, ſhone 

With Greater Glory then the ſun, _ - 
Come freih into my mind ; 

Which once will loſe their luſtre by their Bards outdon, 
V Vhen fi1Fd with thoſe for whom they are defign'd, 
Upon their trontsI taw the Glitrring names, 

All written in Coeleſtial flames. 

For Dorſet what a Pallace did 1 ce ! 

For Montague ! And what for Normanby ! 

__ VVhat Glorys wait for Wychery] ! 

For Congreve, Southern, Tate, Garth, Addiſen? 

- For Stepney, Prior and for Dennis too; 
\ Vhar Thronesare void, what joys prepard and due? 
The 
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The Phe ol Dex + Goninon Cheek | 
( VVhom'alt the Great altho a Midnight, ſeek) 


HisGlorious wreath ruſt wear and endleſsJoys Pp zrluef] 


And for: Atonenx, my Gallic Friend, 

— Thelike Triumphant Laurels wait ; 

Tho Heavn, I hope, will ſend it very late, 

E'r' They or He to their Bleft Seats aſcend. 

Tis. in Their Verſe, next Fs, that He muſt Live, 

Next His: Ther Lines Eternal Fame C2:1 g1VE, 

Then all the HappineG on Earth Iknow © «([ 
- that ſuch Godlike Men as they are with us {till bo 
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ADDRESS'D:- 
To the Right Honourable 
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